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SYNOPSIS.

rrafessor Stttllter. rrcholoclst. and
Gordon Barclay, mil oaalre. plan to
preach to the world the cospel of ey

through a ywuas and beautiful
woiwui wbe shall believe tltat she It 6.
heaven-sen- t meseasr. Thay kidnap the
of Torarar Steele, asd conceal her In a I

cavern. In eare of a woman, to be, molded
io im--r pin ma sue grows up. Fifteenyears elapse. Tommy la adopted by Bar- - i
clay, but loses his heirship and on a '

hunting trip discovers Celestla. Stllllter
takes CelaeUa to New Tork. Tommy fol-le-

she Krts away from both o( them,
and her real work begins. At Barclay's
iBvHattoa she meets a dozen of the busi-
ness barons who are converted to hernew irospel. She attends a ball and makean impression on the society world, i

Tommy Joins the labor ranks. Tommy '
P"7 josepn io me. wiie oi a modernroupnar ana is rescued from a hjl
party by Celestla, who under Sumter's
pre'rHs'-- a masScro ltriut '

ELEVENTH

CHAPTER XVIII.

That so many of the strikers had
A , i.ij - .

from being blown toplece. br taS '

mite did not make their feelings for
Kehr and his men any friendlier, but
one thing was certain. If harm came to
the girl who had risked her life to warn
them of their danger it would have
to come to her over their dead bodies.

WhcrsTEr Sue went among the
strikers she was welcomed with a
kind of gallant adoration. Something
about her seemed, when she entered
a room, to pull the rudest and the
most Ignorant men to their feet
Everywhere she went Bhe preached
her gospel, softened hearts and made
men and women hopeful of better
things. And presently only those who
were naturally. bloodthirsty and who
loved violence for its own sake talked
openly of attacking the stockade. It
seemed to Celestla that the strikers
demands were not unjust and she de- '

termined to end the strike by persuad
ing Kehr and the men he represented
to meet their demands.

Elections were coming on, and the
best way to secure the labor rote was
to see that labor's envelope was bet-
ter rilled than ever before. With a
new form of government In control
of the nation's most disinterested and
able men there would be such a sav-
ing of national wasto that doubling
the pay of every laborer in the coun-
try would be but a drop In the bucket

Tommy could not see any possible
good In Celestla's form of millennium.

He felt that, innocently, of course,
and with the best intentions, she was
trying to betray labor Into the hands
of capital, and he fought her doctrine
tooth and nail. But what she seemed
to offer was so glittering and alluring

the
listen- -

to
of

and at
eyed

tic reasons place
UJ. it isa t Dy the (Z) it
in lor me people. i ne ratners
set some very noble
tlons black and white were in--;

by politicians, who
their aspirations to their own I

ends. We are today government of
the by the politicians and for
the politicians. Patriotism, if It Isn't .

dead, has gone to sleep. There are
patriotic Virginians, Ver-- '
monters, but are very
patriotic Americans. '

No business run as this
States is run could possibly be a
success, .no or sucn a

could be for in
employers or In loy- -'

alty to them. do we want our
to be respectable and a suc- -

ceBs or don't we? It be run with
the same American efficiency with ,

which the Standard Oil has i

been run, and will be poor and
no part of any will be and
full of

If there were no waste there would !

be money for everybody, or
at least of money can buy.

was Insistent on this, and
personally I am if I don't
think she was right wasto every j

thing raw product. I

and
In the face of stubbornness
was not easy make

a settlement of the and
at last telegraphed to

Barclay and asked for
power to speak for coal companies
and treat with the labor

Ills answer was a trip to
Bitumen.

He was very with hum
bled him and browbeat him,
Gunsdorf and the other to be
released, and then, after a secret
conference with Professor Stllllter. be !

gave the power she askea

returning to New York be
sent for Gunsdorf et a!, made per
sonal peace with them, and obtained
their political allegiance

"Celestla," he told "Is
between labor and

are only the of the great
that has gone on since

beginning ot must
up men to high office as

' "l
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of efficiency, and elect only
j men with of efficiency. Wo

most bo a and no a
J collection of states the gov- -

every way for local in
We mu3t see to It that the

Is run like a trust bank or
a gTcat Industry."

And he them how he
that Celestla's In

would wipe discontent from the
face of the country.

"Celestla," he said, "has been em-
powered to settle this In her
Judgment you are to what
you have asked for, and you will get
It. But labor will find no permanent
content under conditions, I
l0k t0 y0Ur ndlT-d--a Collective

for the new constitution. I i

that as a platform It will
sweep the In November, for ;

its advantages to both labor and cap- - :

Ital are so that these two '

will be on the same side for once and
"CU",U1U' au" "cu wcj are ua inu
wu" S,d th"e l8 D TeslMas "

CHAPTER XIX.

Only and Mrs. Gunsdorf
held out Celestla's influence.

had never been by
her hypnotic sway, asd Mrs. GuiisJurf.
had a trick to it '

ing that there was some-- i

in Celestla's eye, some power j

which she could nor
Mrs. Gunsdorf maintained her

own independence in thought and ac- - ;

tion by the expedient of never
meeting eye.

Mrs. Gunsdorf was violently op- -

posed to Celestla's This op- - i

position was not at by elabo-- ;

rate process. The two worn- -
en loved the same man. And the man
very obviously loved .Celestla (for '
when he wIth he'r he WM t
Ing his best to be her) This I

was to place Mrs. Gunsdorf
on any side of any question if only
It was the to Celestla's.
when was addressing meet-
ings of (In of peace
and progress), Mrs. Gunsdorf succeed-
ed In creating such disturb-
ance that she had to be

from the room.
The place for

meeting was a dance
hall, in the and

of, Bitumen. been
this hall, Mrs. Gunsdorf

stood upon the outer a
of impotent and Jealous rage.

A young woman, who, from her
plain, neat suggested
that be a maid, and
whoso were not distinctly vis--

gradually to curiosity. and
smartly young women were i

very rare In'BIttimenl
"rs ttfe. meeting asked the t

presently. '

Mrs. Gunsdorf shook her head,
"N0r to be as long as

a f00l left to listen. When she getB ',

;
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ofMary the Neck of Her Dress.

through speaking they for her un-
til she has t. speak Ever hear
her?"

Mrs. Gunsdorf her vigor
ous shoulders with contempt

"I never said the
,k I don't want to

Then what you to Bitumen?
are pouring In from all

to hear what she says. There don't
seem to be any reason for to
nitumen."

"But she seem to have
you favorably?" to

"Met Hush! I didn't says she
got good looks of a kind, but

what a man can tee )n a pars
by, goody goody like her gets me.
Well, I'm going to move on. So
long!

to poor and needy that Tommy's ible owing to a thick veil, from
opposing arguments found few perusing a bill which an-cr- s

in Bitumen. 1

nounced the passerby tho'preached that government the meeting, at that moment In
of the people by the people for progress, to look Mrs; Guns'dbrf.
the people had been proved a Mrs. Gunsdorf in turn the

for two" excellent j stranger, and her ra"ge gave
people, and

i wno
down asplra- -

In
stantly succeeded
twisted

a
people

patriotic
too, there few

United

dusi-nes- s

blamed failing
respect for his

So,
country

Let

company
nobody

city dirty
disease.

plenty of
the tilings

Celestla
hanged

We
material, finished

health brains.
Kehr's

it to progress
toward

Celestla Gor-
don definite

the
leaders.

flying

sharp Kehr,
caused

leaders
long,

Celestla
for.

Before
a

them, right
Tho troubles capital

symptom na-

tional wastage
the things. We

.give electing

promises
records

nation, longer
pulling

eminent which
terests
Country

showed be-
lieved system ques-
tion

strike.
entitled

present

support
believe

country

obvious

Tommy
against

attested

devised thwart Hav--

learned
thing

neither fathom
resist,

simple
Celestla's

theories.
arrived

mental

wasn.t
with

enough

opposite Twice,
Celestla

strikers Interest

violent
removed for-

cibly
strikers' favorite

large, shabby
meanest most squalid

section Having
ejected from

steps, picture

costume rather
she might lady's

features

Neatly i

dressed

over?"
stranger

miy there's

t.
?
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Touched

yell
again.

shrugged

have," stranger.

brings
People around

coming

doesn't Im-

pressed

hasn't
namby

turned
poster

purpose
Ccleatia

gigsn- -

failure,

employee

strike,

Tommy
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"Kw aV tm taww wkiek way I
wa ge4gr

"I Um way ywi an starting
te to." Tke rtraw kMhe4 frankly.
"And that's set Ura whole tratk. I

, case) ta BHumea te Ma4 ml certain
tMsga. I'm a sort of reverter and new

, at the business. The boss told me
there was a big story here and for '
me to go and get It He ealy gave ne
a few hints to go oh, and

"Toa wast to ask ra some ques-- 1

tlonsT Is that HT Well, Are ahead."
"Of course," said the stranger, "any'

. thing to do with Mr. Gordon Barclay
"

Is a headline for the newspapers, espc-- I
daily now that he has taken up with
the girl from heaven, and Is adrocat-- I
Ing her policies. You must know all
about everything that goes on. You
see, it means such a lot to me, getting
this story. Can't you help me out7"

"Are you a friend of Tommy Bar-
clay?"

"After hesitation, tho stranger said
"Yes."

"So am 1," said Mrs. Gunsdorf, "and
that being so, I guess we've got a
talk coming to us. Let's go In here."

A moment later Mrs. Gunsdorf and
the stranger faced each other across
a dirty table In a dirty windowed room
that smclled of drink, and a bartender
with an evil face had served them
with a horrible mixture of whisky and
water. Mrs Gunsdorf gulped down a
large mouthful with apparent relish.
but for the stranger ono small sip
seemed to be enough. (

"Wo can talk straighter," said Mrs.
Gunsdorf, "if you'll lift that veil."

The stranger hesitated, then obedi i

ently turned np the TelL
"I guess." said Mrs. Gunsdorf, after i

o --nomon r .nMn. ..tin. w.ii
nncwaU auuui your De- - i

ing a reporter. You're a friend Of.
Tommy Barclay and you belong in
the same,walks of life that he does."

Mary nodded. l

"Well, I'm Mp. Gunsdorf. I'm. tho
woman that tried to put him in
Dutch."

Miss Blackstone's eyes blazed with
sudden interest

"But you you don't hate him any
more7.,

"Me. I hate him Just tho same as I

you do. Neither more nor less. But
I'll tell who we do hate, If you don't
know. We don't hate each other be--

cause he's passed us both up. We're
iu wiu same uoau no umu uer.

"We have good cause to."
Mrs Gunsdnrfs shanelr. . hand shot ,

,

across tho table, and Mary Blackstone
clasped It for a moment in hers

I've told you my name," said Mrs.
Gunsdorf.

"I am Mary Blackstone."
"Gee!" exclaimed Mrs. Gunsdorf,

"but I thnught she'd be dressed dif-

ferent How do I know you're not
stringing me again?"

"These are my maid's clothes," said
Mary. "I didn't want to be recog-
nized."

Mrs. Gunsdorf still looked a little
doubtful. And Mary, smiling a little,
touched the neck of her dress and dis-
closed a string of pearls, each pearl
perfect and not much smaller than a
cherry. of

"I believe you." said Mrs. Gunsdorf. If
"But cover that thing up. You don't
want anybody In Bitumen to know
you've got that"

"If I lost it," said Mary, "and the
right person found it, I wouldn't earo."

She spoke in a cold, defiant sort of
way, and then fastened her dress once to
more over' the ne'cklaee:

"You think," said Mrs. Gunsdorf
"that If It wasn't for her you'd stand
a chance-- T

"Don't you feel a little that way, too.
Mrs. Gunsdorf. You are wonderfully
good ldoklng, ydu know; and Mr.
Barclay seems to have cast In his lot
with labor. It looks as If you'd stand
the better chance of us two, doesn't
itr

Mrs. Gunsdorf shrugged her shoul-
ders.

"We couldn't stand any less chance ,

that we do now. And the oftener he
sees her. the .less that chance gets.'

"If she really comes from heaven "
"Tho quicker she goes back the bet-

ter?"
Mary laughed, a cold little laugh. we
"I'd not be the one to hold her back

by the skirts."
"Nor I." A
"But." said Mrs. Gunsdorf, "If she

went to heaven, and anyone In this
town had a band In sending her, and

'
got found out" she shuddered "that
person wouid he torn to ribbons." flee

"Where does she live?"
"They've fixed tents for her and her i

party Just outside the town. They '

call It 'Headquarters ot Celestla the I

Girl From Heaven.' "
"Who Is her party?"
"There's Professor Stllllter I guess

she goes to him when she's in a fix
for what to say next There's a kind '

half-witte- d fellow, named Douglas. '

She keeps a couple of secretaries go-fn- g

day and night There's a cook and
tcrvants, lots of people. Wouldn't be her
easy to coma at her."

"Have you any Idea," asked Miss to
Blackstone, "how much these pearls I
showed you are worth? No Idea? A have
woman could lire on the income. She her
could wear pretty clothes and have a must
servant If she had a husband she was
didn't like, she could afford to divorce what
him. Do you know what I'd do if anv-- . she
one should come to me and tell me had
that a certain person was never going safer

get in anybody's way again? I'd
give those pearls to that person glad-
ly, or rd lose them where that person if
could find them." mere

"What's the use of wishes when have
fvr heart's soro?"

No use at aH." admitted Miss 10
. ,
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Kehr Had Assented to the'

"and still I'd rather be
rich and than poor and

wouldn't youT"
"Yes," said Mrs. Gunsdorf, thought

fully, "I would." . .111.. !, i -- .
. iu,B rose, ner nana at
"er mruat wuero me peans lay.

'???.-.- ; --".ho f B.ll'lifltfn"" """ """ "" . "'"0.. , ,"""
pleasure OI seeing you again

soon, what do you think?'
"Oh," said Mrs. Gunsdorf, '1 should

n't wonder.
And she, too, rose from the table,

with a look In her eyes at once trou-
bled and resolved.

CHAPTER XX.

And now the town of Bitumen be- -

cnme' as one PaPer Pn l- - -- no center
of a new worId- -

Kenr had assented grimly to the
settlelnent of tho stlke on Celestla's
terms. He Had come out for Celes--.
lla's policies. And because of his
Ter-- gnmness ana stuDDornness his
,!U0 enemies Degan to see mat ne
would be a tower of streneth to anv .

cause which he should espouse. In '

that town, where a week ago hlB life
woum not nave Been worth a mo-- i

raent'B purchase, he was already be-
ing talked of as the next United States
senator from

Special had begun
to flock Into Bitumen. Many who came
to Jeer stayed In a state of great

and began presently to num-
ber themselves among the faithful.

Stop for a moment and try to realize
the power for good or evil, the collec-
tive power, of the newspapers of Amer-
ica. If they are nat the whole voice
of the people, they are alone that part

it which can make itself heard.
we have any wisdom as a nation, wo l

owe it' to the newspapers. Likewise
we owe it to them that we are not al-
ways wise or on the side of

Celestla then ibegan to develop
strength in the newspapers. She was I

develop so much before her course
was run as Is hardly believable. Al

.

ready the Idea of changing our gov- -

.,.,, T,!.. .-- rritr,.nf w. 1 -- '.
lino, but a definite and by no means

thought! tho minds of
men. Some newspapers detested the

these became her most powerful sup- -
porters, took some such attitude as '

jnja. .

You may argue for the new gospel;
you may argue against it You may
call it treason; you' may tall it prog

a ISllf Whiin tall la nl4 hmJ J- -. -w" ""v" " " "" ""u uuuo' !

-- ciiwu jutia wm Biune out clear as
crystal--

As a people we ought to be happy;
are not Millions who ought to be

clean and healthy are dirty and sick,
There Is enough money for everybody. ;

very small portion of this is In the ,

hands of the efficient few; the rest is
nowhere, being lost wasted, thrown
overboard.... .. . . . .

in mose wnom we elect to high of i

two qualities only seem necessary ;

ineniciency ana semshness.
"What are we going to do about it?" j

CHAPTER XXI.

A certain scientific gentleman (ot
fiction), having constructed a very
large monster, in the image of man,
brought it to life and It got away
from him and raised all kinds ot Cain.

Celestla was no but
Professor Stllllter no longer found In

the apt and docile pupil of earlier
days. He found It harder and harder

control her. More and more she
thought for herselt If Stllllter could

been entirely eliminated from
life, her life at least for a time

have gone on very much as it
going on, She believed tlrvaf in
she preached. She bellnvprf that

came from heaven, and that she tcome to make the world better.
to live In, cleaner and happier, ,

Tommy argued with her so Inces
santly and often so that

she hadn't been In love with the
sound of bis voice she couldn't t

stood It '

Late one afternoon she came home
ner utile city or tents, very tired, '

.and lay down in a j

ji ,'''V-j-v " .Mi.JiMiLSiL.hz u- - fjrftftit.. tt7 iu- - vl
AsV

t a,
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Blackstone,
heartbroken

heart-broke-

Pennsylvania.
correspondents

won-
derment,

righteous-
ness.

uncomfortable

JlT:j&!r,T 0thCS

Frankenstein;

Intolerantly

Uamsaock-uo- ar

'iAfS&fc

Settlement of the Strike.

ehady trca to Teat In 'spite of her
celestial origin, Celestla was very hu-
man, and just as attractive to a sticky
house fly as any other human being.
Such a house fly made a dead .set for

-. .. J -I- .- ...... I. tt-f-- -' "r. "'" " "" tuiiu8iuio iu
:i-- i ouu eiii-- i us aiiu..otDpnf whIMi vafl ihn hlfinf nnil Pfinl.

i "V ' """ , , ""jf ,
csi, auu iuc uajr i wuri uemj, uicr auu

' the secretaries gone, tried to rest
there. And couldn't She was tired

j and discouraged. She was tired be-- (
cause she had been doing too much,
and she was discouraged because she
was, tired. Tommy had an uncanny
faculty for dropping in upon ner when
she was In those moods. Possibly
Freddie, tho Ferret, had something to
do with this faculty, for he worshipped
Tommy. Bo that as It may, Freddie
was about the tents when Celestla

' came " Hred. He vanished prcsent- -
,T and a 1,ttl0 Iater Tommy appeared,
looking very brown and manly and re
freshing.

Celestla heard his voice and called
out to him, a little petulantly perhaps.
Tommy poked his head In through the.
door ' tne big tent and greeted her
0U(ly and Joyously. The moment she

OAn Ulu BUO ie'i a mno resiea.
Meanwhile Professor Stllllter, in

his tent, reading a deep and thick book
on "The Psychology of Government."
heard the two voices and couldn't
read another word.

"Celestla," said Tommy, "you look
so little and helpless and unprotected,
curled among those curtains, that I'm
tempted to pick you up, put you In my
pocket and" ta&e you somewhere where
you can't get Into any more mischief."

"I dare you to try!" exclaimed
Celestla.

Then they both laughed and Tommy
advanced Into the tent

So much articulate speech Profes- -
sor Stllllter overheard, but no more.
After that t.here came to him only the
murmurs of one voice or the other,
sounds which to a jealous man were
more provocative of Impotent nwte
than actual words would have been.

He stared at the book- - In which he
was no longer able to road a word

.J if. ! aaa"u . Blu als nea" UV as n sa- -

J?' SVjS"; mS.,,"UftJnf,0Lf J,??1 mddUnB,?l1
id'rriMreVJhoug tXVaila

v. ,

slasses VI? Z verytoooff,h s,eyc:

and looked very horrid and blind and
Uvii R,r r,n , ,., , .,...

raared to bltnsclf "My GodT.V . if ?L
. rf" .

said Tommy
Hnr tom nr.. .,

feeling very much rested.
'Yos - do "
Quick as 'any cat the young man

leaned over and picked her up from
tbe midst of the curtains as eaBlly as
If ?he had been a kitten, and so held
her almost at tho level of his chin,
And now Celestla felt comoletelv rRt.
ed. It was as If she had received re--
freshing strength from Tommy's
strong arms.

oh." ho said. "If a deluded nation ,

could behold you now!"
Put me down." she exclaimed.

"somebody might see us."
"Of course they might," comforted

Tommy. "Tho tent flaps, are wide '
open- - But I don't care If I never
put you down."

"Tommy!" she exclaimed.
"I should worry I" said Tommy, but

when she began to struggle he put her
down.

"And what did you mean," she asked,
her great eyes flashing, but not with
anger; and her cheeks flaming, 'by a
deluded nation."

"You dea't took as if you could,"
said he, "but you've deluded several
million people out of a hundred mil
Hon, and It looks as It you wore go-
ing to delude the rest Bat you'll be
sorry enough for yourself when they a
And out they've been deluded! Celps.
tia, I've the most love for you that
anybody tn the world has for anybody, a
Isn't that enough? You love me, don't
you?"

"Yes, I do."
"You ought to trust the bub you

love. You ought to trust his jef- -

aenf
"10 abet lev. BnW

"Oh, T know the Mart that is
Ton think yen elmr, bat ytt rkM't
Tout MM hiM IK 4t
ytwrTIrM j9&M,km)immink --s$-
etiamM ot iwwpmwm w Mpmr
and your theorlra have brasajalf ar
evil on ftwnkind than lt,mlthmtm.',

"Tommy ' m4 OImIIk wKJT a sirttd-d- nr

antl great scriotisneM, Tmtw cmi
you love me and think m evHT

"Yon evil! You pree(ona Uimhl"
She waved asldo the arms tfct had

gone lmpulslvety out to her.
"If in your Imlgment I an gaitm

bring mere misery into the ws-r-M Utrn
1 anievi) In your Judgment.. Kw eem
you reconcile that with kvig m1"

"CeleetW said Tommy; "jf yei pc
lect suck a man as ray father (mteh
as I love him) president, give the pew .

er of making the laws to sweh e m
Kehr, whom you are talking ef fw
senator why, he's placarded all over
town why, you'll havo an efficient
government, I don't deny that, but
mark me, It will be an efficiency that
will begin at homo! Those who are
rich now will be richer, and there will
be-- more ot them; those who are poor
now will be poorer and more
wretched."

"You assert and assert and assert,
but you don't reason."

"J don't reason! Well, I like that,"
"Give me Just reason then

that too much efficiency Is a dan-
gerous thing." j

"That's a cnallengo," said Tommy.
"I accept it and here's one good rea
son. The first thing a government
that was too efficient would do would
be to muzzle the press, so that nobody
could complain of its efficiency!'
When you muzzle the press you ex.
tingulsh liberty. And I tell, you that
a man rather would be poor, filthy and "

free than a rich slave. There's only '

ono real Jifferencs between an aris
tocracy and a republic. The pews--,

papers of a republic print the news
and the newspapers of an aristocracy
don't"

"According to you I'm not fit ta
' '(live."

J "Oh, Celestla."
Tf you even own that I was going .

to ruin tho world and that my death
would leave the world as it is. would'

jyou wish mo dead?" '

"What an awful thought, Celestial"
"Would you?"
"I would wish you somewhere,

where you could do no harm. 1
would keep you always in my arms
and never let you go."

"Tommy, dear, you're so tiresome,
sometimes."

It was almost dark when Tommy
tore himself away and went back to
the town. Celestla would have liked
to have sat on and on in tho darkness,,
thinking long thoughts. But her rev-
erie was Interrupted by a voice, which
Its owner, without great effect, was
evidently striving to mako agree-
able.

"Are you ready to talk a little busi
ness" now? May I come In?"

"Yes, come in."
There was a reluctance and petu-

lance In Celestla's voice which; .did
not help to assuage the jealous frenzy ',

which possessed Professor Stllllter.
"Celestla," he said, "look at me and.-liste-

to me." -

She locked and listened.
"This Tolly of yours, this weakness.

Is going to imperil the cause "
Tho words meant nothing to her.

He was trembling with a passion,
growing more and more careless of
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She Looked and Listened.

consequences, he was exerting all the
powers of his will to subdue hers.

Presently her eyes faltered and halt
closed; her head dropped. An equally
extraordinary change came into Still-Iter- 's

voice. It became at once greas-
ily soft, caressing and trlumpbaut

"Come to me. Come close."
It was now very dark. In the test.
"Kiss nae! Kiss me!"
At that moment from far off there

souuded the whistle ot a deBartt-a- g

train. On one of the platforms stood
young woman, thickly veiled, wk--

might havo been mistaken for a lady's
maid. Sho was waving one hand te

friend, who waved back, with the
other she appeared to be somewhat
significantly tapping the neck of her
dress.

The friend oa the platfem leek!
MrprWngljr like Mrs. OwMdevt

(TO BS CONTIXUBO.)
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